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SLOPER OBJECTS TO BEING CARICATURED. 


“* Mr. Irving has, I regret to say, set Poor Papaa very bad example in objecting to Fred Leslie burlesquing him. The other night Papa was putting the 
side on at one of the London Halls, when a ventriloquial gentleman appeared with figures representing Mr. and Mrs. Sloper. After the entertainment, Poor 
Papa waited for the Professor as he came off the stage, and, waving his umbrella high in the air, objected in very objectionable language, babbled of Henry Trving 
and the Lord Chamberlain, and made a great stupid of himself. But, in his case, the caricature was not withdrawn ; they chucked Poor Pa instead.”’—Toorste. 


A DAY WITH THE EAST BUNKSHIRE FOXHOUNDS. THE ROBBER PRIEST. 


—— 


“WHEN,” as Thackeray says, “this century was in its 
teens,” the name of Don Ciro, or Abbé Ciro, the Robber 
Priest—an extraordinary man, whose atrocities far exceeded 
those of any other of the bloodthirsty Italian banditti—was 
in everybody's mouth. 

He began life at the little Neapolitan town, Grottaglie, 
and, at an early period, showed very great talents—genius, 

) \ Wk Sy) , : ay indeed ; “but, at the same time, he possessed also a most 
@Q il 4 \W Oly : ardent and passionate temperament,” and he became des- 
Gi x yy. toh \ \ perately enamoured of a lady living nearto him. Another 
young man, a schoolfellow ifr his, however, found more 
favour in her eyes. Ciro lurked in amuush, and his rival 
coming to the spot, Ciro shot him dead, The family of the 
priest's victim suspecting him, one after one, every member 
of it, fell at his hands, and he, AE leew falling into the 
hands of the authorities, was condemned to fifteen years of 
the galleys. For four years he remained incarcerated inthe 
most loathsome it pe joe and then effected his escape. 

He joined a band of brigands, and was soon acknowledged 
as their chief. Not one of the band could fire his rifle with 
so sure an aim, or mount and ride his horse, like Don Ciro. We 
are i ell in ie course of his | vanepond We ae ule 
being obliged to hide for seasons in holes in the rocks an 

1, Sawney was rather flabergasted when the secre- 2. But worse followed. Sawney soon lost control of 8. And, consequently, nobody was in the least sorry 
tary asked him for five guiness as his sub. towards _ his horse, and the curses of the huntsmen, the Master, when his horse (borrowe of a friend for the occasion) ae he eres lites earaired a strength, resoltign, pe flats 


melt rting the Hunt. Hedidn't like to say he meant and the followers generally. were hurled at himasbe stopped his day’s sport by pitching him Bite its head 
riding wi th then for that day only, so parted. did his best to maim the unfortunate pack. at the very first obstacle, and then bolting. ness. and cunning, which were most remarkable.” One of 


—— ne —— —— ~ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, October 26, 1889, 


oT long ano a certain regiment of volunteers were drilling not 
a hundred miles from the Crystal Palace, and when they were 
formed two deep for inspection, the two ranks were faced outwards, 
so as to be back to back. “What on earth is your object in that?" 
inquired a puzzled spectator of the senior officer present. “I never 
saw it done before.” “Why, the fact is, our fellows are rather—er 
—er—skittish,” was the reply, “and, if they were formed in the 
ordinary way, the rear rank would pick all the front rank men's 
pockets, which might lead to unpleasantness afterwards.” 


s 
Two comrades went to bed one night, 
And, while the elder snoozed all right, 
The other wide awake was kept— 
Each said he like a top had slept. 


And, strange as it may seem to you, 
They both of them apeks strictly true; 
For, while one snored in slumber sound, 
T’other was turning round and round, 


his first exploits was to break into and rob one of the principal 
houses in Martano, ill-using and murdering the mistress and ser- 
vants. This deed was followed by numerous other crimes, until 
the list was truly fearful. So extraordinary, too, were his escapes, 
that he acquired the reputation of being a necromancer and “a 
robber by profession—a wizard, in the imagination of other men— 
a devil; in reality, he frequently celebrated mass and other holy 


rites to the banditti.’ 

Meanwhile, we are told, he was a tremendous libertine, and had 
love affairs innumerable. The most horrid crime perpetrated by 
the priest, Don Ciro, was under the disguise of a punchinello, at 
carnival-time, in a village where there was a beautiful girl, “of 
whom the n, after his fashion, had become passionately 
enamoured.” Don Ciro brought a plentiful supply of wine, and he 
| and his comrades contrived to make all her friends and relations 

drunk. He then disclosed his identity, and pressed the girl to fly 
with him, but she refusing, he called off his men, and, barricading 
the house, set it on fire. The wine had been drugged, and the girl 
and all present perished in the flames. Don Ciro himself long 
afterwards related this atrocious exploit with exultation. 

The country at the time was in the greatest disorder,and overrun 
by secret societies, aiming at revolution and the downfall of existing 
powers. In January, 1818, these conspirators were estimated at 
20,000 men, all engaged in committing the most horrible crimes. 
and with them Don Ciro associated, himself becoming president o 
all, and the excesses of those who joined under the banner of 
such a monster may be imagined. But at length an Englishman, 
General Church, was sent at the head of 1,200 men, chiefly Germans, 
Swiss, and Albanians to take the Robber Priest, alive or dead. 
Such, however, was the audacity of Don Ciro, that he set a price 
on the general's head, and prepared for a pitched battle with the 
royal troops. But, before this came off, he was, with three of his 
comrades, surrounded ina farmhouse, where they withstood a siege 
of thirty-six hours, and though themselves unharmed, killed and 
wounded a considerable number of the soldiers. 

After sentence of death had been passed on him, a missionary 
offered him the consolations of religion. Don Ciro said, smiling, 
~ Let's leave this stuff alone. We are of the same trade.” Being 
asked how many murders he had «ommitted with his own hand, he 

| shrugged his shoulders, and answered, carelessly, “Who can say? 
1 Sixty or Tel pa dayton nl 


. 

“ TooTsiz,” said Mrs. S., “you are a good girl—a Well Regulated 
Girl; but I can tell you this, as straight as you can make ‘en— 
don't you ever try to work up an interesting blush by painting of 
yourself sudden like, it only shows the Bloom of Ninon off all the 
more—like the flour on a mornin’ breakfast French roll—blush 
inwardly, my dear, blush inwardly, : 


. 
De Masher. Haw—I!'ll give you to understand, my good fellow, 
that I was born a gentleman. 
Snobbly. The devil you were! What a remarkable thing! Born 
a gentle man, were you? Now, I was born a baby. 


s 
“On, I'm 60 glad I met you, doctor!” gushed a nervous patient. 
“Will you be kind enough to tell me what to take for diphtheria?" 
“Have you got ser ay pete ?” asked the medical man. “No; but I 
thought——" “Well, then, you'd better take diphtheria first, and | 
then—1'll call and see you.” +, 


Spiffer. | wonder if the man-eating tiger of the Indian jungle 
enjoys life? , ; 

Spoffer. 1 should think so, otherwise he would not be so uncom- 
monly anxious to take it, whenever he gets a chance. 


He walked witha firm sD to the fatal post, and desired to be shot ; 
standing, but they ordered him to kneel. He did so, presenting his . t 
breast to the soldiers. He was then told that tealatactors, like ALLY says that he's very glad to hear that the latest novelty in f 
himself, were always shot with their backs to the soldiers. “It's dress is the “ Patent Alarm Palpitator.” Any sweet girl wearing 1 
| all the same,” he replied, with a smile, and turned his back, at the this, on being too rudely clasped to the heart of her adored in the , 
same time advising a priest, who persisted in remaining near him, scrooging process will cause the P.A.P. to give utterance to a ; 
to withdraw. “These fellows are not all such good shots as I have hideous whistle. This is rather rough, though, on good girls peying 1 
been,” he said. Twenty-one balls took effect, four in the head, yet their adieux to their ownests in the solitary seclusion of the back j 
it required a twenty-second to put an end to him. In life his parlour. ee t 
countenance was mild and agreeable, and he possessed the most FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. = ; ‘ 
persuasive eloquence, . a Raines” ScENE—JIn the Long Bar at the Cri. 
. ° ° . . No. 267.—The “Luna Rainbow” Costume. First Lounger. I wonder why a married woman, whose husband é 
is away, is called a grass widow? : 


° 
“ ‘, ” “ 
ea pore there is a cave that might be Second Do. Because she makes hay while the sun shines, I should 


dag in the thicket on the bank of the lake in Battersea Park——” 
ut here Billiam blew a parched into Alexandry’s ear. 
(Next week, “ The Female Chimney-sweep.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


— 


*,.* Owing to the demand on our ae we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents imme: iately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


R. JACKSON (Newcastle).—The figures spoken of by you 
should have been 48 (agatha). = Hamer Scott (Pitching). 
—Thanks, very much, for letter. We hope your good wishes 
may come true——FRED and FRANK (The Twins).—Many 


think. 

Third Do. 1 should say it’s because she's left for lawn (forlorn). 

| ‘vurth Do. Anyhow, it isn't because she’s green. Let's have 
another drink. *° 


HE was sad—so sad ; 

He was bad—so bad : 

She had gone and left him, 

Of all joy bereft him. 

Oh, the fright—the dread alarm he 

Suffered—when he heard 

(He used a wicked word) 

That she had bolted with a cove in the Salvation Arm-ee. 
*,° —Oscar Wilde improved. 


THE other night the excellent landlord of the “Sloper Arms” 
rushed upstairs, wildly rset | his hair, and fell down exhausted 
on the sofa, then he yelled for sixpenn'orth of neat pale and a 


i-th on ed - ee a ee - 


thanks for kind letter. Much regret not having room to 3 mist). Y kind has ant , i i Tp cs j 
Jpdlich tatmes TTCOLLE epee che Porat sone ty thr Tere, | MONG MoU Stamnes, | 1 cepemteh, em, mesial tat | galvanic baltary_ tobe applied toqsah separa big fon. Up came hi 
who like to bully us, were they to read it. COLLIER (Wann | 8 pound of lump sugar, half-pound | writing a book on the subject. Then Mr. Landlord wiped his eyes on the last link of his watch- el 
Lwyd).—A pply in the usual manner to “ Present" Department, of butter, a quartern loaf, and two She, I should advise you to lecture, aay ‘a d. “The world must have come to an end th 
—J. 8. JAMES.—There is no specified number—MANXMAN Tashers of bacon, cut thin. And | your appearance would lend much | chain and  murtiutet', ihe ai ille halon wed 1 
The lt paragraph includes the Lie ofA Mutual Adcant ~~» | mother says will you put it on the | force to your arguments, don't you That there ALLY's actually returned methe half-dollar he borrowed d 
mW. 5. Vivine.—Yheuhs for “Seal” “You hed boteor eel | eae fn arrears cone ate eeee Ore h 
fora Watch or Present in the usual manner.—GOLF.—See reply st, ten. Pie Ct 
to Manxeman above.—C. CLARKE (Blackfriars).—7he “ present” Friend. ‘Allo, Boozer, did you see Lushington to-day ? be 
tar 5 ; 5; * a #8 1 
| Ison —4, ©. Youre (Lely Tas Boteent i cory atzcmed Bieeser 5 OSs Vem 0 ee nee a eae m 
j 2 ees 7 a . Fa Friend, Ah! it was a case of “'Ail, fellow; well met!” I snp- tt 
with sear design for a gin fountain, and intends to hare an ge. : 
i umbrella made, as you gest. ——- ANNIE BAVERSTOCK.—The ag ee No; we both had whisky. i 
ang ae 2s open to eae Thanks for your aes on zer. ; +e | tt 
eel ceatndl pas eo mor trecer net “ Hene,” shouted an irtable passenger ata terminus, “do you u 
oe.——WITNESS.— Medal has been conferred.——E. H. HuGu drive ae ee ay 2 aie ee the reap ta huang you ti 
~ onan: 4 oe mean? You've just got o e box, you've got the whip in your ot 
F.0.8.—The Watch Competition is open to all, even to an F.0.8. hand, and—" “ Beggin’ your parding, sir,” said the coachman, fa 
: “T drives the ‘osses.” ee fa 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” . m 

‘1 The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. . on ie i true, dear, that your engagement with Mr. Loudly 

is broken o} ot 
Fo ded t ; ; ; Blanche. Yes, dear. He was an awfully nice fellow, but he was St 
bile omer dre no te Canada; so terribly addicted to the use of slang, that I really couldn't stand at 
8 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 loath it any longer, so I warned him that if he didn’t drop it, I should be hi 
In St cae oye wee lonths, 60. 6d. obliged to cut him; but he kept up the same game, so I was at mn 
in Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, length forced to shunt him, and he has had to take a back seat. uy 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. ‘. ah 
“SALMON was a fish originally invented by a committee of le 


Egyptian husbands who were anxious to disguise from their wives 
the fact they had been having too many refreshers at the big bar 
at Thebes, and put down any ig toy a a to the fact that 
they had been wolfing down the big fish at the restaurant.”"— 
AMENOPHIS, “ Walker Hookey’s Penny Piscatorial Dictionary. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1 . 1 . O A BRIGHT PARTICULAR STAR. Sowa iespis ttink that Adam was 
s . She. How dare you wink at me, sir! what do you mean? ; The first human thing created ; 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the He. Pardon me, your splendour so dazzled me, that I biinked as‘one does before But I can prove to you quite poz, 
Best Answer, in sie words, to the following Question :— the sun. : They must all be addlepated. 


Though Adam always tried for high, 
His | as it was the worst played ; 
For, after all, you can't deny 
That Eve, she was. the first maid (made). 


“WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH M'DOUGALL ?” 


As he made himself so singularly objectionable on the recent 
Licensing Committee, you had better address— 
LORD ROSEBERY, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 2ND, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 


' “So the schoolboys have struck, have they?” said Mr. Spillikin. 
“T wish I had the striking of the little wretches—they would not 
be in any particular hurry to sit down and write reams to the 

j mny papers, I can tell you!” Then Mr.S, smiled; why, the poet 
noweth not. * 


“Way should not women smoke if they choose to?” said Ara- f 
minta Turniptop. “And quite right, too, my loverestess. But 
there's a wide difference between looking at a little trim-ankled 1 
psy-wopsy seated in a rocking chair, showing the flash of a bril- J 
Fant boot heel, while she puffs at a Gercenably, to old Mrs. 


Scrubbins doing a long clay, as she sits with her feet in a pailful 
of mustard and water, with the simple “tallow” of commerce 
dissolved by the steam, trickling down her proboscis into endless 
space. Oh, the difference to me!” 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” 
ts an ott inting by JOHN CHARLTON, measuring 50 in. x 40 in., ina hand- 
some gold frame, and entitled, 


“AT BAY? 


He. No meat in the house! well, s ‘All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 
you've got some fish, haven't you, or ; Envelope with this announcement tnclosed, together with the Name and Address of ; 


Our Children. What music, love, those children make? 
It does one good to hear them. 


Somebody else's Kids. Those noisy brats! My head does ache; 
I really cannot bear them. 
ee 


some eges? ‘ the Applicant, any time before December 31st. 
“ PLEASH, yer ‘onner,” said a prisoner, “taint the boosh, it'sh | She. No, our fowls don't lay on LAMENTABLE POLITENESS. ‘Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” thi 
h ke I had out in India.” “Humph!” grunted the beak; | SUn4ays- Toung Brown ‘was s0:confiees 6) “THE SLOPERIES,” ‘ 
} i unstroke n ses) BR SAS 6 Deak ; He. Humph! I wonder they didn't | suddenly meeting those pretty Robin- Sanus Cane Lomion: BC, 
} ‘very probable. You look as though you'd beeniathesun. Ten | strike for an increase in the price of |. son girls, that he completely lost his oe rane, nee 
' ehillings or fourteen days. L eggs while they were about it. head, : ©,° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. : 


| of 


Saturday, October 26, 1889.] 


TOOTSIE AT THE SHAFTESBURY. 


“NEVER,” writes Gilbert A’Beckett in 1845, tacing had the 
privilege of an acquaintance with a real assassin—a distinction 
which, if he 
happens to be 
caught and con- 
demned, is in 
these days ap- 
parently much 
coveted—we are 
unable to say 
whether the 
assassin of the 
stage bears a 
reasonable res 
semblance to 
the genuine 
article, We re- 
gret, however, 
to find that the 
old original 
stage assassin is 
fast fading 
away, and is 
almost entirely 
superseded — in 
the dramatic 
world by a 
smooth faced 
sort of villain, 
who is recog- 
nized by the 
patrons of the 
theatres ‘ over 
the water’ as 
the hero of 
domestic tra- 


Sosse 


Naney Blenkarn: Peg: 
E. W. GARDEN. 


ANNIE HUGHES, 


gedy. 

Since 1815 the smooth faced sort of villain has made big strides 
—“taken the stage,” so to speak, and is, Anno Domini 1889 very 
much all there: “The fine old stage assassin all of the olden time,” 
the regular minor melodramatic murderer, “with a voice hoarse 
from an accumulation of colds supposed to have been caught ina 
long course of crime carried on at midnight, among cut woods and 
canvas caverns,” have also ceased to have a raison d'étre, and poor 
dear old McMouther & Co. lean, limp and languid, against the 
Drearity Bar, soaking in still “another of the same,” with yet a 
lingering hope of raising a half-crown loan against the arrival of 
= long sighted ship which is certain sure to anchor in port on 
Saturday, 

Did these old time villains, I wonder, ever wish to vary their line 
of business? The modern school of viilains, of which Mr. Willard 
used to be a distinguished member, certainly do, and he for one 
has taken a theatre 
and turned over a 
new leaf. Nothing 
could be more 
virtuous than is now 
the wicked man that 
was, In Mr. Henry 
Arthur Jones’ new 
play, Mr. Willard is 
the best of fathers 
and cleverest of 
workmen, yet, which 
happens with the 
majority of clever 

ple (ask them 
leet Street way if 
| am wrong), he is 
uncommonly hard 
up. His employer, 
however (good old 
employer, it's a way 
they have!—ask them 
in Fleet Street, if you 
doubt me), prides 
himself upon his 
capacity in making 
use of the brains and 
muscles of others to 
make his own_ for- 
tune. The good and 
worthy workman, 
meanwhile, has no 
thought of sordid dross. His one sole object in life is to ascertain 
the secret of the manufacture of Old Tatlow ware. At the same 
time, he happens to be the parent of Mary and Nancy, the former 
of whom has loved not wisely but too well one Captain Chandler, 
father’s master’s son, and presently there is sad trouble, when 
father’s master refuses his consent to the all-necessary 


marriage. 

But now father comes out ern. All he has got to dois to find 
out the old Tatlow puzzle,and make money enough to buy revenge. 
Straightway he piles up the furnaces and feeds them with chairs 
and table legs, till there isa mighty blaze, amidst which the long 
hidden secret of old Tatlow is triumphantly revealed. Wealth is 
now at father's feet, and naturally the first thing he does is to buy 
up master and generously take him on for odd jobs. Mary, who 
during this time has wandered away, no one knows where, at 
Jength returns, the bride of the fascinating Captain, and general 
joy prevails on 
‘ather’s hearthrug. 

Willard’s acting is 
iramenss, and he Ry 
capitally supported. 
Mackintosh, as the 
master, too, is very 
great and makes 

imselfas objection- 
able a peraonage as 
you can well im- 
agine. Garden and 
Annie Hughes have 
the funny things to 
say, and get large 
laughs. Maude Mil: 
lett, as Mary, has a 

to play which 
is not without its 
little awk ward- 
nesses, but she gets 
through them very 
courageously, 
Cane gives us a cap- 
ital little character 
sketch, and Henry 
V. Esmond isa dash- 
ing young Captain. 
The play i8 a 
thoroughly interest- 
ing one, and [ advise 
you all, dears, to go 
and see it as soon as 
you can get “took.” 

The theatres are just now in full swing, and there are lots of nice 
things to see at them, of which more anon. 
* * * 


Joseph Chandler: 
WILLIAM MACKINTUSH. 


Mary Blenkarn: 
MavuDE MILLETT. 


4, 4) sit ae ’ 


Cyrus Blenkarn: 
E. 8S. WILLARD. 


. * * 
Bob is simply sickening. 
Billv. savas the Dook is a doddering imbecile. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


— 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 26th, 1889, 
Name... 
Addreta..2 


THE 


Occupation, if Ay a n.....c:ccnceomesee 
How many times applied............... 


How long a Purchaser °f} - 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, October 30th, 1889. The Result of the Competition of 
October 19th, 1889, will be published in the “HatF-HOLIDAY " for 
November 2nd, 1889. 


168th WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 12th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, JOHN MOORE, Clerk, London Docks, 19 Bolina Road, Cliftonville, South 
Bermondsey. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—since si aaraattasram 
Od ° 
2, THOMAS HUNT, Foreman, 22 Streatfield Street, Burdett Road. Age, 35 
years, Subscriber—5 years, 5 months. LONDON. 
3. WILLIAM A. CANDY, Clerk, 33 Riverhall Street, Hartington Road, South 
Lambeth. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—over 5 years. LONDON. 
4. FREDERICK RHODES, Sorting Clerk, Postal ‘elegraph Office. Age, 23 
years. Subscriber—5 years, 4 months, 1 week, BOSTON, 
5. Troop Sergeant-Major G. ROBERTS, Orderly Room Clerk, 14th Hussars. 
Age—36 years, Subscriber—since commencement. BRIGHTON. 
6. GEORGE BROWN, Turncock, Waterworks, Small Street. Age, 49 veara. 
Subscriber—5 years, 4 months. RISTO 
7. THOMAS BRAND, Engine Fitter, 21 Wilton Street, Stoke. Age, 25 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 6 months. DEVONPORT. 
8. MARY LYNCH, Milliner, 4 Pembroke Road, Donnybrook. Age, 20 years. 
Subscriber-—5 years, 11 weeks. DUBLIN. 
9. HENRY PESCOD, Brickmaker, Western Hill. Age, 32 years. Subscriber — 
over 5 years, DURHAM. 
10, EBENEZER UNDERWOOD, Gas Maker, Gordon Cottage, Lingfield Road. 
Age, 34 years. Subscriber—4 years, 10 months, 3 weeks. 
EAST GRINSTEAD. 
11. GEORGE WALTERS, Railway Signalman, 5 Springfield Houses, Anlaby 
Common. Age, 41 years. Subscriber—since commencement, HULL. 
12. ADODPHE NOOS, Teacher of French, Beaconsfield House. Age, 30 hia 
Subscriber—since its infancy. HYTHE. 
- H. W. YOUNG, 7 Queen Street. Age, 25 years, eae a 


No. 11. 
14. C. HOWELL, Painter, Stambourne, Calderon Road. Age, 28 Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 4 weeks, LEYTONSTONE. 
15, ALBERT C. WIMBLE, Footman, The Chalet. Age, 22 years. Subscriber— 
since No. 19, LINDFIELD. 
16, Mrs. J. KINGSLEY, 48 Harwell Street. Age, 37 years. Subscriber—5S 
years, 16 weeks. PLYMOUTH. 
17. THOMAS WOOD, Telegraph Lineman, 7 Date Street. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 9 months. SEAFORTH. 
18, CHARLES S. HOLMES, Booking Clerk, Railway Station, L. & S. W. 
Railway Company. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—since No. 1. TOTTON. 
19. JAMES EGAN, Surveyor, 19 Cardiff Road. Age, 26 years. Subscriber— 
from start. TREHARRIS (Glam.) 
20. PETER H. SIMKIN, Grocer's Assistant, 4 Litton’s Row, Mersey Street. 
Age 18 years. Subscriber—4 vears, 10 months, WARRINGTON. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 53.—THE MoNEY LENDER. 


IN a dingy room so dark, 
Where at night an awful lark 
Have the merry rats and mice, 
Is seated Mister Allardyce. 


He, you know, is quite content, 
To take but sixty-five per cent. ; 
Many a scapegrace to him comes, 
To borrow small or heavy sums. 


The curate who is deep in debt, 
From Oxford hies, still owing yet ; 
The spoffish tradesman, who delights 
To haunt the music halls at nights. 


The youngster with the “regal rags,” 
Who takes young women out on drags, 
Who thinks it is an awful lark 

To drop his coin at Kempton Park, 


All of them, as ina vice, 

Holds worthy Mr. Allardyce. 

And serve ’em right I say, don't you? 
For ev'ryone that man would do. 


Ev'ryone would never pay. 

And laugh to scorn at settling day ; 
In fact, I'm almost quite content 

To sympathize with “ cent. per cent.” 


Mr Allardyce, alone, 

Sits and picks his mutton bone ; 
In his oftice dark and drear, 

He takes hia drink of table beer, 


Miser he, and spendthrifts they, 
Each and all will have their day. 
Who for them a tear would shed, 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
tices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send @ letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual siynature, and accompanted by a stamped addressed envelope 


(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THK SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible, 
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A MAID AND POLICEMAN X. 
goes 

One of the funniest scenes in all London is when the “slaveys" 
are cleaning their front steps the very first thing in the morning. 

It is certainly 
not a dignified 
position to be 
almost squat- 
ting onall fours 
—if you can 
squat that bea 

But, after all, 
— matters : 

‘or my part, 
like to see Betsy 
and Mary busy 
at their work, 
It makes their 
cheeks rosy and 
their eyes 
bright. In fact. 
it isa great deal 
better business 
than sitting 
over a sewing 
machine the 
whole day long, 
or giving occa- 
sional—very oc- 
casional music 
lessons to par- 
ties who can do 
their share of 
patronizing. 

And suppos- 
ing the girls do 
go out walking 
with Corporal 
Jack, of the Blues, or Bombardier Brown, of the Artillery. Why 
shouldn't they have a little fun the same as their so called betters? 

Now, Betsy was a very nice looking girl. Not, mind you, that I 
think Betsy is a particularly romantic name, and common folk 
have a nasty knack of abbreviating Betsy to Bet, which is not at 
all nice. But no matter. 

She was a careful girl,and had got quite forty pounds in the P.O. 
Savings Bank. And she generally had a shilling to lend a friend. 
And you may be pretty sure that there would be friends to hand 
ready to borrow it. 

Her mistress said to her, “ Betsy, you're a pretty little creature. 
What's more, you're kind to the children, 1 wonder why you talk 
to those policemen, though !” 

Betsy grinned and blushed. She said, “Well, mum, I suppose 
servant girls is born to talk to something in the waltorn i a 

“We _ 
very strange,” 
answered the 
mistress ; “ but 
you're @ good 

irl and can 
ave that 
turned dress of 
mine to send to 
your mother. 

t's a pity you 
haven't got a 
taste for some- 
thing better 
than police- 
men.” 

Robert was in 
the O. P. divi- 
sion. Robert 
had most de- 
cidedly an eye 
for the main 
chance. Robert 
used to go to 
the area railings 
and hum down 
to Betsy, 
“Queen of my 
Heart to-night.” 
And Betsy, like 
a little lunatic, 
used to like tu 
listen to him. 
s She'd come out 
of the kitchen to that precious constable like sea-birds bang them- 
selves against the lanterns of the Nore Lightship. 

Robert, the constable, got Betsy to draw u fiver out of the 
savings bank. I think he said, “They want more of a deposit at 
the furniture company than I expected; and we don't want to 
wait to get married, do we, my Betsy-petsy ?” 

This was his pleasant artfulness, which was quite in the running 
with any Salvation Army major. 

I don't think Betsy altogether liked the borrowing. Not that 
she was mean, but use, somehow or the other, there seemed tu 
be something wrong about it. 

The next week she heard that Robert had been seen walking out 
with the parlourmaid at No. 14. 

“T don't think much o’ them men, all told,” said poor Betsy. 

That very night Betsy's master, who had come froma good many 
friends and a 
good many 
glasses of 
special Scotch, 
after turning 
the bedroom 

off—he was 
sleeping by him- 
self—set it on 
again. There 
was an escape. 
Master was 
sleeping in his 
boots on the 
bed. He got up, 
struck a match 
—an explosion ! 
and the house 
caught on fire. 
The whole of 
the top floor 
was in a blaze. 

“Where is 
my Harry?” 
shrieked miz- 
tress, when they 
fled below. 
2 Where is my 


vy 

“T'll fetch 
him,” said Bet- 
sy, very quietly, 
and muttered to 
herself, “My : 
mistress is my best friend, better than Robert, who borrows fivers 
and goes out with the parlourmaid at No. 14.” ; 

She went upstairs. She was seen once at the nursery window 
as she dropped the child out, and no more. She had perished in 
the flames. So much for a common slavey. 


Cleaning the steps. 


it’s 


The area courtship. 


At the nursery window. 
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SLOPER'’S SECRET CAMERA. 
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don't care two straws about. Here have T been quite an lwur giving 


the finishing touches to the dinner table even after the butler and - 5 
fuutman have spent the best part of the day in arranging it. Aud No, 18,—Photograph of the Ladies Amelia and Maria de Pentonville and their mamma. “Hunting the dun this season, then, Spendley?" “Yes, by 
all for a set of people we hardly know, and who, perhaps, will come Pray observe the sulicitude with which Lady Amelia's groom (who is supposed to entertain » | jingo, an agreeable coutrast to the last, when the dun hunted me, 


“What a lot of trouble peonle do go to, to be sure, for persons they 


here, eat our dinner, and then go and laugh at us behind our backs,” 


TOOTSIE'’S FRIENDS. 


an 


No. 101—Miss WADMAN. me ~ * 
(1). Visions of untold wealth flittered before the eyes of A. SLOPER as he started for Eltham. He saw himself in that blessed old mind's eye of his scattering gold about 


| “My heart with love for her o'erflows.” — The Dook Snook. ‘ ‘ ** eat > ij 
i like a blooming lord. “I won't let him think I am anxious to know something,” said A. SLOPER to himself, “it will look greedy.” ——(2). Arriving at the Avery Hill House, 
In secret I cherish the heavenly thought that one day I may the palace of King North, Monarch of the Nitrates, he was conducted by one of his subjects, gorgeous in bullion (real), into his majesty’s presence.——(3). “ My dear Mr. 
call her my own.” —Lord Rob. SLOPER, this is kind! Well, how are you? What can I do for you,eh? Now, I can put you up to a snug little——" ~ Pardon me, Colonel North, but I really did not come 


| 

4 ‘a <f | for that" (here the old hypocrite produced his note book). “ Now, tell me, were you ever wounded ?” Here followed the usual cut and dried interview. At its conclusion. 

| She knows I'm unaltered by years or by distance, devoted to | —(4). “ Well, Mr. SLOPER, if you won't let me make you a millionaire I'll say guod day. I've Tommy Thorne, Johnny Toole and a few other pros, waiting fur me in the next 
\ | love and to friendship alone.” —The Hon, Billy. | room, Good-bye.” Rongs and exit; and A. SLOPER was shown out.—(5). And sneaked back to town, decidedly not a wiser man this time. 


i THE ELDER HAS A MISSION. : 


1, After s supper of whisky, underdone shellfish and 2. He must snatch the Laird from his 3. “Cum' oot an’ be convertit, ye wee deevil. Cum’ oot 4. “I bad no idea,” said the Laird, as he fluttered through space, “that bein’ 
War Cry, the Elder SEES Ir ALL. wicked ways, an’ be an angel.” au ange! was so cauld tae the fdet and so sair to the lugs.” 
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A LAPSUS LINGUA. 


How pensive she looks, and how deep in thought, as she sits lazily 
fanning herself in her stall at the theatre. Is she wondering what 
she would do if placed in the prczitiun of the persecuted heroine? 
No, dear reader. If this is your idea, you are entirely mistaken ; 
she is simply wondering whether her husband will remember to 
bring his latchkey with him. 


WOMEN AND TOBACCO (1558). ’ 
Queen Bess. Say, Walter, old chappie, give us a light—my pipe’s out! 


She. Well, -bye, Mr. Flutterby. Give love to your wife, and tell her I'll come over to ‘ A ; : 
the Hall and [gh pete but I've ench ote of calls to make that you must excuse me if I ues uae ie, ile that: not, your! friend Smith?“ Surely’ you 
don't stay more than a minute or two, won't you? He. Oh, we're not friends now. 
BEASTLY INGRATITUDE! He. Ob, yes !—only too delighted ! She, Indeed! Why ? ‘ 
Nelly takes Mungo out for a walk without its muzzle, and [And tt was not until he had ridden quite half a mile that it occurred to him that he might have He, Why, oh, well—er—er, if you must know, he lent me a fiver 
this is her reward. expressed himself differently. the other day, you see. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


== 
THE EMINENT ON GIRLS WHO SMOKE. 

THE Zellyway has been at it again; this time drawing people out 

in their opinions as to whether women should smoke. A. SLOPER 

~ has read with in- 
terest: the letters 
appearing day by 
day in his old 
friend — Lawson's 
paper, but he has 
carefully abstaine 
ed until now from 
expressing his 
views on the sub- 
ject. The Friend 
of Man—and 
Woman (by spe- 
cial request) is of 
opinion that all 
nice girls do 
smoke, and that, 
therefore, it is 
unnecessary to ask 
the question 
whether they 
should doso, Any- 
one anxious to ex- 
haust the question 
aus to whether 
* geesers should 
smoke,” had better write to Mrs. Besant. Meantime, the Eminent 
would draw special attention to the fact. that smoking costs 
money, and that all Well Regulated Girls, if they indulge in the 
best civarettes, should read the following lines, specially written 
to meet the case :—Commencing with the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
August 3rd, cut out the first: paragraph in “ Ally-Campane” from 
each week's paper,and keep the cuttings by you until January 25th, 
189), when you will have twenty-six in your possession, Then 
post the twenty-six cuitings, with your name and address, to 
“Sloper’s £500 Competition.” “ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.,and look in anearly number 
for the name and address of the lucky winner of the . . 
Don’t post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-sis—that 
is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 
8rd, 1889, and ending January 25th, 1890. In case you lose any of 
your cuttings, back numbers are kept in stock, which may be had 
through any newsagent or railway stall, price one penny, or, post- 
free, three-halfpence, direct from “ The Slupesies.” 

A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE, 

The circulation of “ ALLY SLoPer’s HALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies 
weekly, and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred 
thousand copies, in addition to the £500 above mentioned, 
000 will be given, in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each. 
to twenty unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. 
You have the effrontery to say that if you ever saw vour wife smoke 
a cigarette, you would immediately try fora divorce, And yet, if 
you get the £500, you are just the man who would spend it all 
on “ beer and ‘baccy " for yourself—selfish thing, you! Goon! 


1, 


* 

Does Prince Ferdinand intend to marry? is a question which 
has been widely discussed lately. The Continental quidnuncs 
assure you that he does, as 
they inform you that he has 
ordered of a Vienna house 
a quantity of splendid fur- 
niture for his Sofia Palace. 
But Tootsie informs us, in 
the same strict confidence 
in which we inform our 
readers, that up to the 
present his advertisement 
tor insertion in her “ Matri- 
monial Agency” has NOT 
been received. Should he, 
however, seek the aid of the 
Eminent’s fair daughter, 
the question will be speedily 
settled, as the number of 
girls, voung, rich, beautiful 
—in fact, eligible in every 
way—who seek her help in 
tinding them partners for 
life, is daily on the increase, 


* 

SNATCHER was always a 
somewhat refractory ani- 
mal,and since the muzzling 
order has come into force 
the greatest difficulty has 
been experienced with him. 
This fact evidently soon got known, for someone has sent us The 
Sloper Dog and Muzzle Puzzle, by Williams, which consists of a 
neat little glass case, containing a woollen ettigy of SLOPER’s famous 
canine pet, a collar and muzzle, the object to be attained being 
to get the collar around his neck and the muzzle upon him in 
such a position that he could brave Monro’s myrmidons without 
fear of being seized, and, if not claimed, ultimately converted 
into sausage meat. ‘4 

* 


London Day by Day is still drawing large audiences to the Adelphi. 
and the Messrs, Gatti are certainly to be congratulated upon having 
secured so successful a 
piece. The plot of the 
play, though intricate, 
never looses itsinterest, 
and the fortunes of the 
hero and heroine are 
followed with the 
greatest show of ex- 
citement. Some of the 
situations are most 
striking in their 
dramatic intensity, and 
the curtain always falls 
upon each act to 
rounds of applause 
and calls for the 
principal members of 
the company, which 
includes George 
Alexander, M. Marius, 
J. D Beveridge, 
J. L. Shine, Lionel 
Rignold, W. L. Abing- 
don, Alina Murray, 
Mary Rorke and Clara 
Jecks. ¢ « 

s 


FOOTBALL accidents 
promise to be more 
numerous than ever 
this year. Not a week 
has yet passed, since 
the season opened, without some serious accident, in most cases 
resulting in the death of the injured man. One of the most curious 
cases in connection with this game was the death of a spectator 
of the North End Bolton Wanderers match, who became soexcited 
that he was seized with an apoplectic fit, and died the same evening. 


| is being organized in New 


| contained the Duke 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


THE Tudor Exhibition, which opens at the New Gallery next 
January, will doubtless prove a worthy successor to the Stuart 
show of last year. The Queen 
has consented to act as 
patron, and it is anticipated 
that the Windsor Holbeins 
will form one of the leading 
attractions of the exhibition, 
which is to include a large 
collection of portraits of the 
most eminent statesmen, sol- 
diers and men of letters who 
flourished during the Tudor 
dy pasty. ees 
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A LAW school for women 


York by a young Swiss wo- 
man, who has practised law 
in New York for several years. 
Her oftice is in Broadway, and 
her business has been chiefly 
in cases connected with the 
Swiss Legation. The fact that 
women could practise law in 
New York State, but that there 
was no institution at which 
they could study it, engaged 
herattention,and she has been 
busily engaged in the prepar- 
ation for opening such a 
school, She has met with a 
great deal of encouragement 
in this project. Many prominent lawyers, clergymen and well 
known women are ready to aid her. She has secured a building 
where the school will be held, and she will arrange to secure for 
young women who desire to practise places in lawyers’ offices in 
the city. A number of lawyers have proffered their services for 
a series of lectures, and the course will take three years, 
* 


s 
It is computed that, on an average, 15,000 persons are actively 
engaged in the jewellery trade of Birmingham, and the amount of 
capital embarked in it is larger than that of any other industry of 
that town. The annual consumption of gold is in value £750,000, 
and of silver £350,000, Sovereigns are still extensively used for 
“melting up” instead of grain gold, and the question is frequently 
put by the uninitiated: “Wherefore is this waste?" Somebody 
please answer, + 
* 


A RATHER laughable incident occurred recently at Dover. As 
an ordinary Deal train steamed into the station, the guns of the 
fort were utilized to 
fire a grand salute, 
the impression 
being that the train 


of Cambridge, who 
was coming to in- 
spect some troops. 
the Duke, however, 
did not arrive until 
a quarter of an hour 
later, when another 
salute had to be 
fired. We have not 
heard whether His 
Royal Highness at- 
tempted to throttle 
the station- master 
or the officers who 
were responsible for 
the guns being fired 
at the wrong time, as 
the moment the 
Duke stepped upon 
the platform our re- 
porter left hur- 
riedly. « « 
s 


gl 


THE Japanese 
Parliament recently 
nominated a commission to visit this country. One of the members 
arrived in London a fortnight ago. There are four other commis- 
sioners, two of whom are in London and two on the Continent. 
The object of this commission is to study all the rules of Parlia- 
mentary procedure in the various countries, the etiquette, the 
functions of the various permanent officials, the methods of admit- 
ting the public to hear the debates, the reporting of the latter: in 
fact, all the internal rules, regulations and organization of European 
legislatures. For this purpose the British, French, Italian, Austrian, 
German, and Belgian systems will be studied and compared, 


ANYONE who wants to see the Paris Exhibition had better hurry 
up, or they will be too late, for it has now been decided to close it 
on November 6th. The structure is not all to be pulled down. 
Parts of it have served their purpose so well, have so much in- 
herent beauty in them from the architect's point of view, and have 
cost such an immense sum to design and build, that to pull them 
down would bea barbarism. The great central dome and the two 

mlaces, one for the fine arts, the other for the liberal arts, are to be 
eft standing. << 
s 


THE music hall interest is as much agitated in Manchester as in 
London by oper, questions; and while there are theatrical 
managers who would 
like to deprive the 
music hall proprietors 
of the right of perfor- 
ming both ballets and 
dramatic sketches, 
there are teetotalers 
who are putting in 
their spoke and are 
trying to take from 
them the right of sel- 
ling intoxicating be- 
verages. In an article 
in the Era it was 
pointed out that at 
those music halls where 
the performances have 
hitherto been of a better 
class, and where the 
charges for admission 
are comparatively high, 
the average consump- 
tion of liquor is com- 
paratively low. The 
recognized organ of 
the theatrical profes- 
sion sees nothing to 
object to in the perfor- 
mance at music halls of 
dramatic sketches or F 
ballets. Enlightened managers, indeed, look upon these establish- 
ments as first-rate training schools for the stage. 


s 
SiR WILFRID Lawson, in a recent speech, said that “he only 
believed in the people. and he did not believe much in them.” 
Quite so, Very kind of him to be so frank isn't it? Asa matter 
of fact, SLOPER doesn't believe much in Sir Wilfrid Lawson, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 2ND, 1889, 
eee 

27th October, 1797.—This date is given as the commence. 
ment of a professional tour made by Nannette Stocker. In March 
1815, she is described as being thirty-three years of age and thirty: 
three inches high, and weighing exactly thirty-three pounds. She 
was then exhibiting at 22 New Bond Street. in company with John 
Hauptman, thirty-seven years old and thirty-six inches high. We 
read that Nannette was “the most lively little person imaginable. 
full of talk, and always eppeering, with a smile.” It was said that 
Mr. Hauptman offered Nannette his hand and heart, but for reasons 
best known to herself she declined the offer. 

27th October, 1810.—On this day Ben Caunt beat Brassey, of 
Bradford, “after a long clumsy tussle” of 101 rounds, in an hour 
and a half, at Newmarket. On the Monday following the fight, 
Caunt, at Peter Crawley’s, the “ Duke's Head,” Smithfield, claimed 
the Championship of England. It is said that, on stripping for the 
fight, the gigantic frame of Caunt struck the uninitiated with 
surprise ; but there was, however, something ungainly in his huge 
frame, and more of awkwardness than Magvanyt 

27th October, 1805.—Dean Kirwan, who died this day, we are told, 
was the most popular pulpit orator of his time. “ Whenever he 
preached it was necessary to defend the entrance of the church by 
means of guards and pallisades. His power was irresistible, 
Entire purses were emptied into the plate, and rings, ‘chp and 
watches added as pledges of further benefactions.” He several 
times collected over £12,000 by a sermon. 


28th October, 1806.—On this day died Charlotte Smith, a 
now almost forgotten novelist and poet, the author of “Emmeline ; 
or, The Orphan of the Castle,” and “The Old Manor House,” which 
Sir Walter Scott spoke highly of. An ill-assorted marriage, domestic 
bereavements, and bodily infirmities darkened the closing years of 
this poor lady’s life. Reprints of the two works mentioned are yet 
sold extensively in the country, as‘are also “ The Farmer of Ingle- 
wood Forest,” “The Children of the Abbey,” “All for Love,” 
“ Manfrone ; or, The One-Handed Monk,” “ The Cottage Girl,” and 
many others. They may be obtained in Paternoster Row. 

28th October, 1652.—In the Churchyard of Ware, Hertfordshire, 
was, some years ago, an inscription in memory of William 
Mead, M.D.,'who died on the above date, aged 148 years and nine 
months. In the case of Louisa Truxo, a negress, said to be 175 
years old. another negress, said to be 120, declared that when she 
was a mere child, Louisa was already an old woman. 


29th October, 1864.—One of the remarks of hunting men 
was how wonderfully John Leech, who died this day, drew his 
horses, and how perfect all their appointments were, not a strap or 
buckle ever being out of place. Leech’s first attempts at illustra- 
tion appeared in “ Bell’s Gallery of Comicalities.” They gave but 
little promise of his future excellence. 

29th October, 1870,—The Opera Comique was this evening opened 
for the first time under the management of Messrs. Leslie, Steele 
and Norton, with the celebrated Mdlle. Déjazet and her French 
company. 

30th October, 1824.—On this date is recorded the death of 
the Rev. K. C Maturin, Curate ot St. Peter’s, Dublin, “and author 
of Bertram one of the most immoral and trumpery tragedies that 
ever disgraced the stage. This exemplary pillar of the Established 
Church was tall, slender, but well proportioned, and, on the whole, 
a good figure, which he took care to display in a well made black 
coat, tightly buttoned, and some odd light-coloured stocking web 

ntaloons, The Curate of St. Peter’s sang and danced, and prided 

imself on performing the movements and evolutions of the quad- 
rilles. It often happened that Mr. Maturin met with some acci- 
dent, that compelled the use of a slipper or bandage on one foot or 
leg, and the melancholy spectacle of a beautiful limb in pain never 
failed to excite the sighs and sympathies of all the interesting 
female persons who passed, as well as to se their ‘curiosity to 
make audible remarks or inquiries respecting the possessor.” 


S8ist October, 1856.—A TZimes_ correspondent, writing from 
Alexandra, under this date, says, “Englishmen express their as- 
tonishment at the heavy rains we have lately experienced, having 
come to the erroneous impression that it never rains in Egypt.” In 
his history of Europe, Sir Archibald Alison says, “It never rains in 
Egypt. Centuries may elapse without more than a shower of 
drizzling mist moistening the surface of the soil. It is said that it 
has not rained in Egypt for 1,700 years.” 

3lst October, 1741.—On this day was born the “Gigantic Boy,” 
Thomas Hall, at Willingham, near Cambridge. At the age of seven, 
when he died of extreme old age, he was four feet six inches high, 
and weighed seven stone. At the age of two years and eleven 
months he could fight and wrestle boys of eight. His voice was 
like a man’s, and he could lift about twelve stone. 

3lst October, 1866.—Mr. W. H. Kendal made his first appearance 
in London, at the Haymarket, this evening, as Angus Mandeville 
in The Dangerous Friend. 


lst November, 1'714.—On this day died the famous Dr. Rad- 
cliff, “a victim to the ingratitude of a thankless world, and the 
fury of the gout.” William III. once sent for him to Kensington 
Palace, and, showing his swollen ankles, exclaimed, “ Doctor, what 
think you of these?” “Why, truly,” said Radcliff, “I would not 
aa Majesty’s two legs for your three kingdoms.” This ill- 
timed jest, though the King took no notice of it at the moment, 
resulted in the termination of his professional attendance at Court. 

lst November, 1793.—Lord George Gordon, the instigator of the 
No Popery Riots, died this day in the King’s Bench Prison, He 
had been convicted of a libel on Marie Antoinette and the Count 
d’Ademar, and had fled from punishment, but was found in Bir- 
mingham, attired inthe garb of a Jew, with a long beard, he having 
embraced the Jewish religion. bs 

lst November, 1667.—Says Pepys, under this date, “To the King’s 
playhouse, and there saw a silly play, and an old one, the Zaminy 
of the Shrew.” 


2nd November, 1828.—A newspaper of this date says :— 
“For some days t we have heard much talk of the Nuneham 
spectre, which makes its appearance in the neighbourhood of that 
village, on the London road at midnight, and has been seen several 
times by the drivers, guards, and passengers of the Gloucester muil 
and other coaches. It is represented as passing before the horses 
across the road at a very solemn ghost like pace. Some say it 1> 
a very large black monster of a man, others describe it asa quadru- 
ped—as a large donkey. or a small elephant ; but all agree in statiny 
that it either vanishes into ‘empty air’ or sinks into the earth. 
is seen only ata particular spot, and many persons have taken 4 
ride from this city in order to have a peep at it.” 

2nd November, 1842.—On this day Dr. Herschel, who had bee? 
the chief Rabbi of England for forty-two years, was buried i" 
Heath Street Cemetery, Mile End. N 


Nearly a hundred carriage: 
followed the body to the grave, and the shops of the Jewish 
tradesmen along the line of route were closed as the processivt 
passed, the ceremony in all occupying five hours. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the 1" 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” ¢ 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servant 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her dea 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin dom. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPEB'S Bay 
Houipay ” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the denies . 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thurs het 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wee Srom tha 
time, c4piring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morni1g. 
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A WARNING TO WOOERS. 


Some mere M.P. threatens to bring ina Bill to prevent anyone from marrying 
wiles the age of twenty-five.) 


AIR—“ Ninet y-Five.” 
TILL you're twenty-five— 
quite twenty-five— 
You mustn't to tie nuptial 
knots contrive— 

No lover must ever attempt 
to wive 

Till he reaches the age of 
twenty-five ! 

Thus says a recently talked- 


of Bill, 

Which would bring “early 
settlers” down to ni/, 

Many young men and 
maidens with woe ‘twill 


fill 
If it comes to “ re "—as it 
probably will! 
So, swains, till you're cer- 
tain you're twenty-five, 
You anon mustn't seek to 
ane Hymen's hive ; 
All thoughts matrimonial 
out please drive 
Until you can prove you 
are twenty-five! 


O, higgledy-piggledy, sharper than pins 

Is sul gine, tor through it much worry begins— 
And small hope the most ardent of Romeos wins— 
Even though we have fortunes at Coutts’ or Glyn's ; 
For if this bill becomes law, you see, 

A quarter-century you must . 

‘Tis, perhapa, young enough, many folks will agree ; 
But what if your birth you can't prove! ah me! 


Still, young lovers, if you can at all survive, 

You must say, when the question to pop you contrive, 
“ Be mine, sweet pet ! and I'll gladly wive 

If you wait, my love, till I’m twenty-five !” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 26th, 1889. 


NGING oie RO ee eee eee Le ee ae 
AO ORGGG ree ee 


® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
143rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 12th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, NELLIE EDWARDS, 6 Stanley Road, MARGATE. 
A SILVER BRACELET. 
2 FRANK W. VALLANTT, 14 Thorpe Road, Forest Gate, LONDON. 


a 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
rided the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 


gm : 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters reccived in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits. Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” : 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c. 


C°Y, aged 20, who is short and plump, 
/ and with dark brown hair, blue eyes, and 
fair complexion, is considered very lively and 
affectionate, would like very much to correspond 
with a gentleman who is tall and dark, not over 26, and an ab-tainer. Coy 
would be greatly obliged if he will inclose his photo, which she promises most 
faithfully to return, Addres — “Coy,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


A SEAMAN IN R.N., aged 33, height 5 ft. 5 in, complexion fair, 

wishes to correspond with lady of suitable age with a view to matrimony. 
A widow without incumbrance not objected to. Advertiser belongs to respect- 
able family. Address—* R.N..” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


CATHERINE (Aged 18). 


‘IPSY, aged 19, wishes to correspond with a young man. He 
: must be tall and dark, with a loving and affectionate nature. Advertiser 
is medium height, fair hair, and grey eyes. Address—“ Gipsy,” “TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THREE BROTHERS, aged respectively 25, 23, and 21, each hold- 
__ ing good commercial position, would like to correspond with three young 
ladies, ag.d from 20 to 25, having private means, with a view to matrimony. 
Edwin and Walter are tall and fair, William is dark, and are all considered good- 
looking, and would make loving and devoted husbands. Please inclose photos, 
hich will be treated with confidence, and address—* EDWIN,” “ WALTER,” or 

WILLIAM,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 20. fair, tall, pretty, with dark blue eves, 
F would like to correspond with a gentleman with a view to matrimony. 
Te must be dark, tall, and handsome, and in a good position. Advertiser is 
thoroughly domesticated, and of an affectionate disposition. Address — 
sDOROTHEA,” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 
hoe Lane, London, E.C, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—~— 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of' moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


224 GoocH STREET, BIRMINGHAM, October 8th, 1889. 

DEAR OLD CAULIFLOWER SNOUT,—Excuse the expression, but 
your face so reminds me of something very uncommon, that I some- 
times think that, apprehending you, you would probably possess 
an extraordinary rhiz if they tried to seal your mouth up, and spilt 
the wax all over your nose and your face (pardon the word face ; 
no offence, | hope). As it is almost of everyday occurrence for 
people to be peeeoted with medals, etc.,as acknowledgments of 
their bravery, | have often wondered why something of the kind 
has not been given to your charming Tootsie, for her gallantry in 
allowing herself to be seen with you and living in the same house. 
If every girl's father had a nose like yours, there would be very few 
girls single, because they would not stop at home after they were 
seventeen. And although you, perhaps, do not possess the very 
sourest of faces, you are of a most “ Unsweetened” nature. I should 
like to know what the Jrenmclogi has to say about you and old 
McGooseley. I have often thought that ag wash would do you 
good. By the way, why don't you lend yourself to Messrs. Pears, 
and wash one side of your visage, the other half left the same as 
it has been the greater part of your life, unwashed? It would bea 
capital advertisement for their soap. A man has been discharged 
from New Street station for having such a red nose ; he stopped 
a train half way through the tunnel. His is not a patch on yours. 
I believe your nose would stop the Great Eastern steamship. I 
have had your paper ever since it came out, when I lived in the 
Old Kent Road, and you have never given me a watch, nor pipe, or 
anything. So if you have one to spare, send it without Beles 
asked for it, and believe me, yours, etc., R. EDWARDS, 


STREET, SOMERSET, October 8th, 1889. 
My DEAR ALLY,—As a constant reader of your “ HALF HOLI- 
pay,” and for which I have the greatest respect, I am now 
prompted to ask you a civil question, which | hope you will 
answer in your “Editor's Letter Box,” or elsewhere for the matter 
of that. It is this: Have Be: a brother living here, a clergyman 
of the Church of England? He is so exceedingly like you, and so 
jolly, that I hope you will pardon me in asking you the above 
question. With best wishes for all you wish yourself and Miss 

Sloper, yours faithfully, 
A READER OF “SLOPER'S HALF HOLIDAY.” 


SHAW HEATH, EDGELEY, STOCKPORT, 
October 10th, 1889. 

My DEAR ALLy,—I am much obliged to your respected “Gra- 
phologist” for his very excellent, though somewhat flattering 
delineation of my character. I have been a regular subscriber to 
your very ere paper ever since it was published, but have only 
recently applied for the various Gifts and Prizes offered. I ain 
now taking two copies weekly. I am a great admirer of the “ HALF 
Houipbay,” but one thing I cannot quite understand, and that is 
why, when it was publicly announced that you had been made a 
“ Baron,” your own peut should speak of you as “ ALLY SLOPER, 
Esa.” It ink, my lord, this should be seen to. Also, the so-called 
“ Mrs. Sloper,” should receive her propertitle. With best wishes to 
all the family, particularly to Tootsie, believe me, with due defer- 
ence, yours very faithfully, W. H. GRIFFIN, 


“Fox AND Hounps,” FLEET, HANTS, October 11th, 1889. 
VENERABLE RUIN,—Not only have we all gone SLOPER mad 
here, but the very soil seems to have caught the contagion, in 
prodt of which I send you oF oe dug from my garden, which, I 
think, is your phiz toa T. There is a skew whiff lop-eared look 
about the face, but that nose and puckered up mouth and lofty, 
extending forehead are not to be mistaken. If not good enough 
for your world famed show, try it roasted, and if by chance you 
should be our way any review day, you're all right for “Un- 

sweetened” ad lib. Yours admiringly, H. H. ULYATE. 


2 LoutH Roan, HORNCASTLE, October 12th, 1889. 
My DEAR ALLY,—I have now worn one of your SLOPER watches 
for two years, and it has gone remarkably well. I have heard that 
there are thousands of people trying for them, and I can assure 
them that they are very good watches indeed, and well worth 
trying hun s of times for. I am so much in want of a fretwork 
machine, but cannot afford to buy one, so should be very much 
obliged if you would be so kind as to send me one. I herewith 
inclose a coupon for one. I consider that your paper improves 
weekly. Your affectionate friend, 
BERTIE CLITHEROW, 


THE MISERIES OF MUSIC. 
WHETHER life's worth the living has puzzled the crowd, 
For myself I had never a doubt of it ; 
*Twould be well worth the living, I boldly aver, 
If the musical people were out of it. 


The Bandsmen Teutonic, the Organ-fiend vile, 
Who grind our poor nerves all to tatters ; 

The street-preaching crew, and Salvationist herd 
Have, amongst them, spoiled life with their clatters, 


A trouserless Scotchman in front of my house 
Kept killing young pigs, or it seemed so. 

“ Hoot awa, mon!" he said, when I begged him to cease, 
“This is music—in Scotland ‘tis deemed so.” 


A neighbour who plays the trombone is a curse, 
Oh, how dearly I'd like to behead one! 

A musical wife is a terrible scourge, 
As every man knows who has wed one. 


My musical housemaid’s the plague of my life, 
V hen she ought to be sweeping she’s squalling ; 
Accordion, piano, and fiddle she plays, 
And the row that she makes is appalling. 
ges 


FORCE OF HABIT. 

IT is remarkable what a habit some people get into of “bating 
down.” No matter what the price of anything may be, they will 
always try and obtain it a penny or two cheaper. An old lady of 
this description went to the ticket window at Waterloo, the other 
day. “How much is the return ticket to Twickenham?” she in- 
quired. “One-and-six, m'm,” replied the clerk. “I'll give you 
one-and-three,” commenced the old lady, from force of habit. 
Then, remembering herself, she put the money down, murmuring, 
“I forgot. I was thinking of something else.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


SporRTING.—An Irish horse-trainer has just christened one of his 
stud “The Top o' the Morning.” They say it’s a roarer. 

« \Wny didn’t a dog want a place in the ark ?—Because he hada 
barque of his own. 

“WHICcH is the plainest, you, I, or So-and-so?" asked a young 
lady. “Well, I don’t know,” replied her friend. “Anyhow, you 
are the querist.” 

Why is a sword like beer ?—Because it is no use till it is drawn. 

Why is the root of the tongue like a dejected man ?—Because it 
is down in the mouth. 

A CoMPANION Game to Parlour Croquet.—Cricket on the hearth. 

JUVENILE Negroes.—Black kids, to be sure. 
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A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


ees 
CHAPTER VI.—( Concluded.) 

“Yov can take off those handcuffs,” he said, in a faltering voice. 
“George is no more guilty than | am, But, my boy, you must 
come ashore 
with us here.” 

In vain I 
pleaded to be 
allowed to bid 
adieu to Isa- 
belle. He would 
not listen tome. 

“Tis for your 
own good, 
George,” said 
he, in his most 
determined 
tone, “ for your 
own good, No- 
thing but harm 
can be the in- 
evitable result 
of another in- 
terview ; other- 
wise I should 
only be too glad 
to accede to 
your wishes.” 

Seeing he was 
thoroughly de- 
termined in his 
own mind that 
I should not 
see Isabelle 
again—he even 
went to the 
f length of re- 
questing the detective to handcuff me again, so persistent was I 
in my entreaties—that I at last reluctantly yielded, but before 
we landed at Queenstown I saw the Guadiana resume her 

voyage for Liverpool, and I determined, come what might, to 
follow by train as quickly as I could possibly escape from Mr. 
Mammon. 

This was easier said than done, for he kept a watchful eye upon 
me, suspecting most probably my intentions with regard to 
Isabelle; but at last I succeeded in potting clear, and two days 
later I stood on board the Guadiana's deck, once more in one of 
the monster docks of Liverpool, and there from the steward I 
learnt that she whom I loved better than honour or life itself 

ad never so much as foe foot on English shore, but had trans- 
ferred her luggage and effects to the Alecto, lying out in the 
Mersey, ready to start upon her outward voyage: 

It was a bitter disappointment to me—a Led J prin inca- 
pable of being expressed in words, The grief and despair I 
experienced at the critical moment when, in the presence of 
Messrs. Mammon and Grubb, I opened the dispatch box, and 
found it to contain a lot of worthless papers, instead of the valuable 
bonds and notes I 
had brought from 
Gritsworth, were 
as nothing com- 
pared to my feel- 
ings at this time. 
Eagerly I watched 
the shipping pa- 
pers to read of the 
Alecto's arrival at 
New York, but 
that I never saw. 

From the day 
she quitted the 
Mersey, with 
throbbing engines 
and colours flying, 
tothis very day on 
which I write, no- 
thing has been 
ever heard or seen 
of that ill-fated 
vessel, or of those 
who sailed in her, 
and until the sea 
gives up its dead, 
none can do more 
than guess her 

ate. 

It is true various 
rumours reached 
England from 
time to time 
with regard to her, but they were rumours, and nothing more, and 
were proved to have been totally unfounded in every case. For a 
long time after, I tried hard to prevent my thoughts from dwelling 
on the painful circumstances prior to and connected with my 
acquaintance with Isabelle Marston, but whenever I scanned the 
daily papers, and saw paragraphs with such headings as “ Supposed 
fate of the Alecte,” “Rumours of the missing steamer,” “The 
Alectv totally wrecked,” the recollections of that terrible time 
when we were nearing Queenstown together would rush upon my 
mind with tenfold vividness and forcc,and my love for Isabelle 
Marston would assert itself, and render me powerless to think of 
or do aught else. 

I have but a few more words to add. Kershaw, the detective. 
alias Hercules Potts, and myself are now the best of friends, and 
many & time he has laughed at my suspecting him of the robbery 
on the atrength of the coral stud which he had dropped while 
making a search in the room at the “Holly Bush,” prior to my 
arrival. He gave me the other two afterwards, and I have the 
set complete ; but, fora long time afterwards, I could never look 
at them without mingled feelings of sorrow and despair. 


“You can take off those handcuffs.” 


On board the Guadiana. 


a oe: 


ih — 


The best of friends. 


T may add that I ama good deal more than three and twenty 
now, that 1 am junior partner inthe firm of Mammon, Grubb & Co., 
and that I am a confirmed bachelor. 


THE END. 


= 
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“PUT THE BURDEN ON THE WILLING HORSE.” 
MORAL.—The willing horse is an ass, 
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No. 102.-GENERAL Sir FRANCIS GRENFELL, F.O.S. 


“It is with a feeling of intense pride that we this week present 
to our realersthe above portrait prideat the fact that England 
ast of a general who has smelt powder, whose weapon is 
wd and not the umbrella, and whose encounters have not 


wnfined to attempts upon the livesof defenceless reporters Mother. You must not dance with that man again, Agnes; your father has just 

by acrangnisunn No, alr Francis isn irae soldies, eee et told me that he has met him frequently in places of a very shady description. A a: Stee 

: 0 g lit ate : . i ! Le . 
Pietithve' chee livelca bork of dullea tears deen and Daughter. Indeed? Then, may I ask what papa was doing there? ea aal co emer witk = no, damtne ve off pester 
Ww Darter sll rollea ite one. Dur hero has, inet, returned, Mother. Well—er—er—you see, my dear, your father being a County Councillor has oe Erie 2 _ on'y Loy agen” ter yer, Ruv'ner, 
covered with ylory, from Egypt, where he conduc e Suakim Fi culis ies to rm, and oceasionally strange places to visit. if you've dropped this’ere gold pencil-case I just pickel up! 
campaign with immense success, and taught the Dervishes a Pasay: peculist eave x Pert iva Meee ly pee a - 7 ' [Then he gave him fire shillings for a dufing bit of Brum, 
lesson that they will never forget. The inhabitants of his native Daughter (sniffing). H'm! He seems to enjoy his peculiar duty, anyhow ! and passed serenely on his way. 
town, Swansea, made the advent of his return the occasion of a $$ ———————— ss <—— 
little festivity, and at a delightfully select ‘free and easy’ held 
in the Town Hall, Sir Francis obliged with that now well known A Ss L I G H T M I Ss T A K E ° 
ditty, ‘Tam a soldier born, and on the field of battle I merely , i 


smile with scorn when bullets around me rattle,’ which was so | 
rapturously encored that he was prevailed upon to appear again, 
when he sang the *Major-General’s Song’ from the Pirates of Penz- 
ance, Chietly because he is a (fighting) general, he was created 

F. and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, 
February 16th, 1889,"— Debrett improved. 


AT THEIR MATINS, EH? 
Sam. Wotto, Dan’el! you're early hup. S'pose you're hevin' a 
mornin’ performance, eh ? 
Dan‘el. ‘Ow dyer mean, Sammy ?—mornin’ performints as 
‘*ow— 
Sam. Why, didn’ I jist hear your old hoss there giv’ a matin 
neigh? 
(He said, “ Nay, matey, nay!" and pricked his flery courser. 


A 


S) 

(1). Mrs, Murphy. This is a pretty loike toime o’ noight for Murphy to be comin’ home to his tay! and me expectin’ Mrs, McQuillan to supper, too! Oi fancy he'll 
be afther wantin’ a hot meal whin he comes in !"——(2). And, begor’, he shall have it, too, the spalpeen! Here he is! Oi hear his futshtep outside !”"——(3). “Take that, 
ye good for nothing cratur!” said she, as she discharged the boiling contents of the saucepan.—(4). But it wasn't Mr. Murphy, after all. It was Mrs. McQuillan !—— 
(5). And when the good man came home half an hour later, the ladies were still discussing the matter with the greatest show of interest. 


EXTENSION OF THE STRIKE. THE OLD LADY OF THREADNEEDLE STREET. 


| 


appea 
' Bill ] 
“A MAN’S SHADOW.” 
To be scen any night in the Haymarket. bacon 
_ =a & 
eSV—_e—_—oOoo 


\ 


Ola Lady (who has got in half way of the journcy). Is this the Bank, yours 
DESIGN FOR A STAINED GLASS WINDOW. Beggar. Indeed, mum, it’s more than my reputation is worth to accept less than a three- man? 


ri S, Yee 7. gel." ; 
To be purchased by the students who rebelled against home nny bit. I'ma Union man, mum, and T can always fall back upon the Union! Conductor. No, mum; we' ve just come from there. This is the “Ange 1, The “F 
lessons, the strap, cane, etc., to immortalize the occasion of their ae (recovering from her surprise). If you fell back upona wash, it would, perhaps, do Can't, like you, be always going to the Bank! (To Driver). The werty ol being near a 
strike, Scholastic papers please copy. you some good ! lady herself, Bill. Fancy the old gal not knowing her way HOME! by investing 


a =. nn them away & 
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